
BRETHREN EVANGELIST. 

King's Children. 

FBOM THE PRESIDENT. 

We expect soon to publish the program 
for our National Convention to be held at 
Ashland in September. 

We think it would be best if the pro- 
gram committee of the National Conven- 
tion would give us an afternoon and even- 
ing in the regular convention, and not 
have a separate convention as we had last 
year.    What do you think of it ? 

Every K. C. Society should be repre- 
sented in the convention, either by dele- 
gate or written report. 

Now a word on the business side of K. 
C. work. 

Don't fail to fill out the report blanks, 
and return them to Sister Metzger, Elk- 
hart, Ind., and let us have the fullest re- 
port we have ever had, both from Juniors 
as well as Senior Societies. It is a duty 
of pastors to see that their societies are 
reported. 

Wonder how many pastors preached 
sermons for the young people, the last 
Sunday in June? We know of some that 
did. 

Some of our K. C. workers want tracts 
printed specially for young people. A 
good idea. Let us have them by all means. 
Good tracts will do a mighty work among 
the young, if judiciously distributed. 

The K. C. Society at Lanark, distribu- 
ted a great many thousand pages of liter- 
ature during the last quarter. So also, 
has our Society at Milledgeville, and oth- 
ers, that we cannot here name. 

Let us have a report of this kind of 
work from each Society for our National 
Convention. Milledgeville Society voted 
$2.00 for the Book and Tract work. So 
also, has the Lanark Society. 

Don't forget to have your K. C. Socie- 
ty appropriate $2.00 for the Book and 
Tract work, and more if you can afford it. 

SENTIMENTAL. 

Sentiment is a wonderful .thing. It may 
be poison, or it may be a healing balm ; 
it depends on the nature of the patient, 
more than on the nature of the disease. 

The German Baptist brethren had a 
very enjoyable fourth of July picnic at the 
old Ditchtown church, which we are told 
was much appreciated by their young peo 
pie, and enjoyed by the older ones. Thus 
the famous Declaration of Independence 
may be read to edify the people within 
the precincts of sacred places. 

The growth of the tree is from the out- 
side ; its fruit is born on the tender twigs, 

and often its sweetest blushes are hidden 
among its dense foilage. But the golden 
apples grow on the topmost branches, 
where the sunbeams play unintercepted by 
a superflous foliage. 

The young people are peculiarly fitted 
to reach the young. And the wonderful 
power of the church is being recognized 
now as never before in all churches. Let 
the good work go on everywhere. 

]. O. TALLEY. 

A TBUE SOLDLEB. 

From the time Bertie was a baby, he 
liked soldiers. Nothing delighted him 
more than to watch a parade, and the 
toys he liked best were a drum and a sol- 
dier cap. 

When he grew older his favorite play 
was to drill his little friends, and pretend 
that he was the captain of a regiment. 

One day when his cousin Arthur came 
to see him, Bertie wanted to play soldier. 

All went happily while Bertie was the 
captain and could drill Arthur and the 
two litte sisters, Netty and Mary ; but as 
soon as Arthur wanted to be the captain, 
Bertie grew very angry and began to quar- 
rel with his cousin. 

His mother heard the angry voices and 
called Bertie in. 

"But I want to be captain all the time," 
said Bertie. "I am going to be a real, 
true soldier when I grow up, and then I 
shall be captain all the time and make ev- 
erybody mind." 

"If you would be a true soldier, Bertie," 
answed his mother, "you must learn first 
of all to control yourself. It is only a 
man who can govern himself that is fit to 
govern others. To command, you must 
first learn to obey, and then you will make 
a true soldier."—At. E. K. 
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LOST HIS BIDE. 

"Tom," said his papa, "I wish you to 
sprinkle the lawn." 

"Yes, sir," said Tom. 
"You had better do it now, and then 

play." 
Papa went away. Tom said to himself: 
"I can do it later." So the play came 

first. 
Hours later Uncle James came to give 

the children a ride. 
"Oh, I haven't done my work," said 

Tom "Can't you wait, uncle?" 
"No," said his uncle, "I have not much 

time." 
So Tom lost his ride. But I hope he 

learned a lesson which was worth as much 
as a ride. 

Our Question  Drawer. 

QUESTION I.—Can a pastor legally is- 
sue certificates of membership without 
consulting the church, or can he withhold 
them from such as may ask, who are in 
good standing ? 

The pastor has no authority to do 
either, without consulting the church. 
The local congregation must be the judge 
in matters of this kind. The pastor alone 
cannot assume such authority without in- 
jury to himself and the cause. 

QUESTION 2.—Is it really necessary for 
brethren to remove their coats at time of 
washing one another's feet? 

To remove such a garment would seem 
to be more in harmony with the teachings 
of the Word, at least it would be follow- 
ing the example of Jesus. That it is 
really necessary, that is essential we do 
not believe. 

QUESTION 3.—How was Jesus baptiz- 
ed ?    How was the water applied ? 

Jesus was baptized, that is, immersed in 
the river Jordan. The water was not ap- 
plied at all. Jesus was dipped, immersed, 
into it. 

QUESTION 4.—Have the Brethren a 
Gospel authority to baptize a person who 
does not want to belong to the Brethren 
church ? 

A person who gives evidence of faith 
and genuine repentance, who confesses 
that Jesus Christ is the Son of God, is a 
proper subject for Christian baptism. 

"DUST on a Bible generally means that 
its owner is asleep." 

FELL ON SLEEP. 

What a beautiful phrase is that, "he 
fell on sleep !" There is nothing repul- 
sive or fearsome about sleep. We look at 
our little child in his tiny cot. He is 
wearied with the day's life, worn out by 
the frolic and mischief; the laughter and 
the tears, of its golden hours ; and now 
he is asleep. What a picture of beauty 
he looks, what an image of trust ! And as 
we shower kisses on his face we say: 
"With sunrise the child will be up again, 
not wearied, as when we laid him down, but 
happy and eager for the new day." And 
God sends us to that cot for the interpre- 
tation of death in the Lord. He takes us 
as we take our little ones, and when we 
are wearied he puts us to sleep ; not the 
sleep which is endless forgetting, but the 
sleep which refreshes and renews, the 
sleep which gives promise of a wakening 
upon the eternal morning. May God 
give us grace so to live that we may so 
sleep and so awake !—Charles C. Brer. 


